THE GREAT TUDORS
pathy to be written to the Lord and Lady Norris, his parents,
and at the top, in her own hand, she wrote, as one woman
of understanding to another, " Mine own Grow, harm not
thyself for bootless help; but show a good example to your
dolorous yokefellow." At another time, when the Earl of
Huntingdon died at York, his Countess being then at Court,
the Queen sent twice to prepare her for the ill news, and at
last came herself to tell her that he was dead. Yet when
the Lord Keeper Egerton seemed to grieve somewhat heavily
at the death of his wife, she sent to comfort him but to re-
mind him also that the public service must be preferred
before private sorrow.
Towards old Lord Burghley, though at times she rated
him soundly, she could be very considerate. On her last
progress to the University of Oxford, whilst making a
speech to the Heads of Houses, she noticed that he was
standing for want of a stool, nor would she proceed with
her speech till he was seated. When he died, she sorrowed
so greatly that for months afterwards she would not have
his name mentioned lest her grief should be renewed.
At all times she could win men's hearts by gracious acts.
When old William Lambarde was made Keeper of the
Records in the Tower, he made a digest of them which he
would have presented to her by the hands of the Countess
of Warwick. But the Queen said, " If any subject of mine
do me a service, I will thankfully accept it from his own
hands." So she sent for him, and for a long while en-
couraged him with the liveliest interest to speak of his
labours, and at length dismissed him with great commenda-
tions, a favour rarely shown to scholars by those in great
places.
Her commanders in the field found her hard to please,
so that her praises, when they came, were the sweeter.
Mountjoy, who succeeded Essex in Ireland and there
brought order out of chaos, complained bitterly that he
was ill-supported at home, and treated like a scullion.
Hereupon she wrote a letter to him with her own hand
beginning, <c Good Mistress Kitchenmaid" and ending
"Your Sovereign that dearly regards you.5* At another
tune she wrote,
" My faithful George, how joyed we are that so good
eventhathfollowedso troublesome endeavours,laborious
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